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the bold atheist and profligate man I have so often heard
denounced by the federalists ? Can this man so meek and
mild, yet dignified in his manners, with a voice so soft
and low, with a countenance so benignant and intelligent,
can he be that daring leader of a faction, that disturber
of the peace, that enemy of all rank and order?" Mr.
Smith, indeed, (himself a democrat) had given me a very
different description of this celebrated individual; but his
favourable opinion I attributed in a great measure to his
political feelings, which led him zealously to support and
exalt the party to which he belonged, especially its popular
and almost idolized leader. Thus the virulence of party-
spirit was somewhat neutralized, nay, I even entertained
towards him the most kindly dispositions, knowing him to
be not only politically but personally friendly to my hus-
band ; yet I did believe that he was an ambitious and vio-
lent demagogue, coarse and vulgar in his manners, awk-
ward and rude in his appearance, for such had the public
journals and private conversations of the federal party
represented him to be.1

In December, 1800, a few days after Congress had for
the first time met in our new Metropolis, I was one morn-
ing sitting alone in the parlour, when the servant opened
the door and showed in a gentleman who wished to see
my husband. The usual frankness and care with which
I met strangers, were somewhat checked by the dignified
and reserved air of the present visitor; but the chilled
feeling was only momentary, for after taking the chair I
offered him in a free and easy manner, and carelessly
throwing his arm on the table near which he sat, he
turned towards me a countenance beaming with an ex-
pression of benevolence and with a manner ancl voice al-
most femininely soft and gentle, entered into conversation
1 Col. John Bayard, Mrs. Smith's father, was a federalist,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